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Honourable and moſt reſpe- ; 
fed good LADIE, 


Dame Beatrix Ruthven, L avis 


| (oldenknowes, &c. 
eM adam 


S I condemne the unnaturall cuftome 
; of the Auntient Thracians , who vſed 
to weepe at the birth of their Chil- 


therr Parents , Kins-folke , and Friends: 
So I can. not but commend your La- 
dyſhips firm-fixt affettion to your friends, 
== which { contrarie to the common cuſtome 
ARR: === of this time-ſerning Age ),Death doeth 


ad diminiſh which your La. makes manifeſt at this time , for no 


ſooner had fame. filled the. eares of All , with the ſorrowfull ra* 


port , of the nener ſufficientlie bewaited death of the late righs 
honourable Lord Chancellar :but your La, to ſhow , that as in this 
generall loſſe your loſſe was more then commone , baxing loſt ſo 


honourable a Patrone , ſo faithfull a Friend , and ſo lowing 4 Fae - 


ther in all your affaires: ſo you in ſorrow exceeded the moſt ſor- 
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dren, and to rejoyce at the death of 
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rowfull , your La. repledged from the fire , this vnpoliſht ryme , to 
the which ( as vnworthie of the worlds view ) 1 condemned the 


ſame , and cauſ"d the ſame ſo bee printed: to the which 1 COn- 


diſcended , willing rather to publiſh mine owne imperfeltions then 
that your La. ſcarce imitable and wnfained affettion to that No- 
ble Lord ſhowld bee concealed, accept then ( Madam } in good part 
thoſe lines which by your owne procurment paſſes to the Preſſe and 
as they beare the badges of your Ladiſhip s ſorraw for your ſo great 
a loſſe , let them ſerne as fognes to ſhow the wellingnes 1 haxe to 
doe your Ladyſhip all the ſernice I can performe , to the which 1 
am tyed both by banaes of blood and natnre , and by your 
Ladiſhips manifold vndeſerned courteous fauours tomy 
ſelfe , hoping that the Title of your Ladiſhippes 
vame ſhall ſernee as a ſufficient defence for all 
the imperfettions of thoſe unperfett 
and wnpoliſht lines, kiſmg 
your Ladyhips hands 1 
reſt , and, ſhallener 
Temaine. 


Your Ladiſhips Couſen 
moſt humblie devoted 
to ſerue you 


Fohn Lyoun. 


TE ARS 
Fortheneuer ſufficiently bewailed death 


of the late right honourable and mo 
worthie of all honourable Titles, 


ALEXANDER 
E a RL E of Dumfermelin ,Lord 
 _Fywie, and Vrquhare fs 


Lord Chancellar of Scortanp. 


H, muſt my weakeand care-benummed hand, 
Paint out the ſorrowes of this ſorrowing Land: 
How can my pen make others paſhons knowne, 


| Which as they are , can notexpreſſe mine owne: 


This publike lofle, which was alofſe too great, 
Some heauen-taught Muſe were fitter torelate: 
Yetwhilſt the Learned ( who infilencefit) 

| Frame loftie Lynes to ſcrue as fignes of wit, 
Sad care-croſt Muſe vnto the world proclaime, 
With wofull notes this lamentable Theame: 
Andling ſoſadlieto cach liſtning eare, - 

That cuericecycfortribute Pay a tare. 
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|  Forloe, it ended in.the midſt of Jaye. 


1 Caf 
Comeecuerie Agi and Sexc,come all, 
Come and has. rear Cedars fall. 
Come all wrong'd 0»pheres, come bewaile your ſyre, 


_ * Whodid of late (bur yet too ſoone) expyre, 


Come woefull widowes, come you, weepe you faſt, 


 YourAnchor, and your hope, your helpeis paſt. 


Rich Burgers you of whomhee once was chiefe, 


With teares bewray vnto the world your griefc, v 
You at the Barre who pleade your clients cauſe, 


 Mournethatye want the Tudgethat judg'd your Lawes, 


Graue learned Iudpes all burſt foorth in mone, 

Your Light, your Lanterne and your Guide is gone, 
State-ruling Peeres, true pillers of the Crowne, 
Fit for Be/lona, orthe peacefull gowne. - 

Helpe to be-waile that cuer-famous Lord, 

Whole noble partes nobilitie decor'd: 

Theheauens themſclues as murners doeprepare, 
With ſfignes of ſorrow to increaſe our care. 

For when hee dyd, the heauens on earth did powre, 
Greiu'dathis death, of teares a liberall ſhowre. 

And ereheedy'd, Latona's child ſo bright 


 Crab-like retired from his Sphears chiefe hight, 


As ifhee would tocueric one bewray, 


In humane ſhape an heanenlie lightes decay, 
' For hee, as where his fooliſh ſonnedid guide _ 


The head-ſtrong horſes hee was wont to ride, 
Ob ſcures his rayesand hides his glorious eye; 
Loatheon the earth, this woefull ſight to ſee. 
Our Daydid ſerwhen wee expectedleaſt, 

Our Light, when full and at the higheſt, ceaſt- 
Oar Summer ended,or it halfe was done, 


For 


LC 3 
For with his date, our joyes recciued theirs, 
His dulefull death gaue life vnto our cares. 


Speake tyrant Death, ſhew if thou canſt wherefore 


Thou ſpoil d theStone that did our ring decore? 
 Didnotoflatecach Statea tribute pay? 
 Didnoteach-wherethy crueltic beare ſway? 


Peeres, Church-men, Iudzes all did tribute giue, + 


And were content ſo hee alone mightliue, 

But thou inſatiate monſter who is gladde, 

To ſcethe world ſtrooke with amazement ſadde. 
In this thoupreaſt thy powerfull force to ſhow, 
Hurlingall States by giuing ſuch a blow. 

Yet doe thy worſt, in ſpiteof Time and Thee, 
His beſt partes ſtill ſhall liue andneuer die. - 


His ſoule which from the Heauens to Earth deſcended, 


 Bakefromthe Earth is to the Heauens aſcended. 


Thereſtill toliue with thatgreat K 1 s of Kings, 


Where Angels cuer Hallelujah ſings. 

And heere on earth ſtill famous ſhall remaine, 

His famous Adts in ſpight of Times diſdaine. . 
No Marble, Porphire, Gold, Corinthiane Braſlc, 
Or Monument yethalfe ſo laſting was. 

Proud Pyramids of Artemifian frame, 
Vaine Monuments of quicke decaying fame, 

Will with their builders periſh and decay, 


'That where they ſtood ſcarce commingrtime can ſay, 
But hee more wiſe hath bnilta Tombe more ſtrong, 


Which ſtill ſhall laſt, in (pight of Envies wrong, 
Trueth, Iuſtice, Mercie, Policie, and Peace, 
Shall this rare Hero's Tombe with difton grace, 


For Trueth ſhall ſay (and Trueth can neuerlic) - 


Hisrare ttue worth CH ſhall bee, 
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Tuſtice and Merciefitting for a Iudge, 
Hee wiſclie mixt andin his breaſt did ludge: 
Iuſticetonone hee never did refuſe, 
Yetdidſterne Law with mercicofrimes vic, 
That Pylian Sage, of whom his Ruler ſaide, 
Troy could not ſtand, if but ten ſuch hee had, 
Might well bee ſpar'd, did heein Counſell fir, 
Whole rypned Ludgement tedeach younger wit, 
Andason Hyblaor Hymetus Hill, . - 
The hony Birdes the flowrie mountaines fill, 


| Searching fromgraſle to graſſe, from flower to flower, 


To bring their ſweete foode totheir ſweetned Bower, 


' Looketo the trauellof his younger yeares, _ 


And like to thoſe his policie appcares: 

For loe, hee Bee-like paſt from place to place, 

Knowledge to _w which might his Countrie grace, 
azard, hee eſteemednovughtr, 

To gaine the wiſhd for knowledge which hee ſought. : 

Loire, Seine, and Rhine, with Tiber, Arne, and Poe, 

Their Bankes hee paſt towake his learning growe, 


And as the Bee from euerie flower doth take, 


The ſweeteſt juice his plealing food to make. 


| Wherewittrfull fraught hee haſtes him to his Hyue, 


Where Drones decay, but vhriſtie Bees doe thryue. 

So inhis trauels with judicious eye, 

Hee did the beſt of forraine partes eſpie, - 

And whatin vertues Gardens hee found rare, 
Heebrought them home, and madethem flouriſh faire. 
Which made his Prince ( true Iudge of noble parts, 

Sole cheriſher of vertue, worth and arts ) 


_ Toraiſ ethis Lordvpon the Stage of State, 


To ſhow his wit in Iudgements higheſt ſeate. 
Where 
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VVhere whilſt hee ſpake with judgement, wit, and Art, + '"F 


Hee raviſhdeueriecare, andeueric hcart: 
His wiſe grane ſentences ſo each man mon'd, 
Hee was of all admir'd, ofall belou'd, 


That ſcarce this envious world affoorded one, . : 


That for his greatneſſegreeu'd, e'cr gaueagrone. 

O wonder rare ! moſt wonderfull to fee, 

A States-man great,and welbclou'd to bee: 

Yet hee his greatneſſe manag'd with ſuch kill, 

As hee heap tvp huge treaſure of good-will. : 
V'Vhich now is knowne, for now cach one may ſpye, 
V'Vhat ſecret thought, in cuerie breaſt didlye, 
Forloe, the State grieuesat this publike loſle, 

Each priuate man thinkes this a private crofle. 

That greatneſlegone (which as ſome man did thinke, 
Might make hid malice inſome boſome ſhrinke ) 
There's none tharliues, or breathes this common aire, 
Bur for his death ſeemes ouercome with care. 

And reaſon would it that it ſhould bee ſo, | 
Since publike good did from his greatneſſe grow. 


His chiefe deſignes were for the Common-good, 


V Vhich who fo croſt his counfel] ſtill with. ſtood. 

Yet Princes fauour, honour, vertue, loue, 

Could not ſterne Death tormild compaſhon moue. - 

O blind and deafe inſatiatmonſter Death, 

Had thou hadſeene when as thou rob'd his breath, 

His Ladies beautie or her carefull cryes,..... - 
Had pearc't thine care, or mau'd thine hood-winkt eyes, 
His Priendes complaints, his Childrens ruthfull teares, 
Did plead for pittic atthy deafned cares. | 
Yet nought could ſtay thine hand from ſucha deed, 


As makes our heartes with woefull wounds to blced. 
= | For 


'- SET 
For Heauens decree this judgement givesto all, _ 
That Prince and Peaſant both by Death ſhall fall? 
Since Deathes ſtraite doome can bee eſchew'd ofnone, 
V Vhy for his death ſhuuld wee ligh, weepe, and grone? 
For weedid know whenas hee was molt hye, 
That hee was morrtall, and was borneto dye. 
And thus ro grudge againſt Isovans will, 

May bring on vs a farre more greater ill, 
And well weeknow, hee ” etoliueagaine, 
His death was buta period to his paine, 
V Vee grudge not gainſt the Architet of wonders, 
VVholefearfull voyce ſpeakes inthe mids of thunders. 
VVeeondlie waile toteſtific our loue, 
Eor his perfeRions did affection moue, | 
Thoſepcerelefſeparts heeliuing did inherite, 
Now bceing dead, this atour hands doth merite, 

That as our bakes this badge of mourning beares, 

VVee ſhould toGriefe pay tribute with our teares, 
Butah,my Muſe breake off and comeaway, 

Thou ſhowes too much ofthis our ſaddecay, 

Let brauer wits this deepe taske vnder-goe. 

To waile his want and maniſeſtour woe, 
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Lifes vncertaintie. 


Ehold vainemanhow fraileathing thou art, + 
Brow of a pufte, of ſoone conſumed breath; 

Which with a blaſt will ſuddenlic depart, - 
Whenthou art cited by deuouring death. | 
Thy Pride,thy State,thine Honour, Blood & Gold, 
Can not Deaths ſtroak one minuts ſpace with-hold 


Count from thy. Cradlecuen vmto thy Tombe, 


Andthou ſhalt find Life buta Mappe of cares. 

For when thou firſt comes from thy Mothers wombe, 
Thy lifes firſt minur itis ſpentin teares, py 
As ifwhen borne thou did perfeQlic know 

That thou waſt borne to bearea birth of woe. 
And if moe yeeres thou happento arraine, 


- Thy gricfeſhall grow ſtillas thy yeeres increaſſe, 


The moethy dayes, themore ſhall beethy. paine, 


Few dayes ſhallpaſſe withoutanew diſtreſle, 
Friends, Rafents, Children, Kins-folk, credits loſle,. 


_ Or ſome ſuch care ſhall ſtill increaſe thy woes, 
Yea, if the World wWldpourcintothy lappe, 
Herricheft treaſures ina liberall ſhoure, 
Yet thinke notmuchofthis imagin'd happe, 


Which may bee ſpent, or periſhin anhoure. 


Earths _— joyes arelikea ſummer field, 
Whoſe bloſſomesmuſtto flower.quell winter yeild 
Imaginethis (which to bee found israre, - 
Thy joyes were neuer interrupt with griefe, 
Thy life-time ſpent without adram of care, 
Yetat the laſt Deathlike a ſubtill Thiefe, : 
Wilt- 
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Willficale thy joyes, which is a fading treaſure, 
© Tqmakettice know how periſhing is pleaſure, 
Life which the Worldings doe ſo:much adore: 

| Tslikea dreame, ablaſtof wauering wind, © 

A ſhade, a ſpan, aſmoakeyan airie ſtore, 

A gulfeof griefe, where few contentment find, 

 Aſﬀea of ſorrows and a ſhip of toyes, 

Fraught fullof certaine cares, vncertaine joyes. 
Sincelife is ſuch, then let vs learnerto die, | 
That wee by deathabetterlife may gaine, 
Letvsthis Scilla this Charibdis flee, 
Haſtctothe port andfice the troubled Maine, _ 

Where wee fhallfinde contentment, and till then, 
* Notruecontentment is to mortall men. 
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